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who had eyes which seemed at times to be wander-
ing in many different places, addressed her sympa-
thetically.
"I think/5 he said, "that we have not very much
tact in discussing a subject which must be some-
what painful to our hostess. I think, perhaps, if we
focused our thoughts upon the wonderful singing
of Madame di Mendoza and talked a little of those
high notes of hers which remind one so much of
Tetrazzini, it would be pleasanter."
Jane glanced at him gratefully.
"It is only when one is reminded of the possibly
serious side of an episode like this that one is for a
few moments unhappy," she said. "You have heard
Tetrazzini sing. Marquis?"
"Alas, no/* he replied, "but my father was one of
her greatest admirers. I have always been fond of
music. I have heard rnadame here sing in Paris at the
Opera Comique last December. Oh, I have been a
very faithful follower of hers. She may not remem-
ber, but I once very nearly had the pleasure of
meeting her in Milan/'
"You knew my master, perhaps?" Madame di
Mendoza asked. "Lornetti?"
"All the world who loved music knew him/* the
Marquis assented.
Cigarettes were passed round. Coffee and li-
queurs followed. The Marquise showed a little more
animation.
"It comes very near the time/* she observed,
"when we are to see the bungalow. I am glad. I am